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Brook thou this roundel, lief Beowulf, hence-
forth,
Dear youth, with all hail, and this rail be thou

using,
These gems of folk-treasures, and thrive thou

well ever;
Thy might  then make manifest!    Be to these

lads here
Kind of lore, and for that will I look to thy

guerdon.                                                    1220

Thou hast won by thy faring, that far and near

henceforth,
Through wide time to come, men will give thee

the worship,

As widely as ever the sea winds about
The windy land-walls.    Be the while thou art

living

An atheling wealthy, and well do I will thee
Of good of the treasures; be thou to my son
In deed ever friendly, and uphold thy joyance !
Lo! each of the earls here to the other is trusty,
And mild of his mood and  to man-lord full

faithful,
Kind friends  all  the  thanes   are, the folk ever

yare.                                                     ~*   1230

Ye well drunk of folk-grooms, now do ye my

biddings.